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A life lived in the spirit, the spirit that aims at creating rather than
possessing, has a certain fundamental happiness of which it cannot be
wholly robbed by adverse circumstances. This is the way of life recom-
mended in the Gospels and by all the great teachers of the world,.. "
This from a person 'with an incapacity to see any good in Christianity.'
And then I take down a book by Aldous Huxley:
"It is axiomatic that the end of human life is contemplation, or
the direct and the intuitive awareness of God; that action is the means
to that end; that a society is good to the extent that it renders con-
templation possible for its members. , . ."
This from a man 'who is quite unable to think outside the conditions
of a disillusioned and necessarily ephemeral period.' And I take down
another book, this time by G.B.S.:
"A man grows through the ages, he finds himself bolder by the
\   growth of his spirit (if I may name the unknown) and dare more and
^   more to love and trust instead of to fear and fight. But his courage has
]   other effects: he also raises himself from mere consciousness to know-
I  ledge by daring more and more to face facts and tell himself the
\  truth. ..."
i
What would happen, say, if I asked the great men in science and litera-
ture, in music and art, in drama and in philosophy, in economics and in
political work, in fact in almost every branch of life, what they honestly
thought of Bernard Shaw's contribution? It would be a worthy
acknowledgment of Bernard Shaw's efforts to improve humanity. Of
course, I was warned with a very emphatic finger that no one would be
interested in such a book, nor would any person contribute to it. So
G.B.S. 90 was conceived.
"I have become the father confessor of the whole world," he said,
as I sat with him by his fireside. "Because I have managed to amuse one
or two people they now insist on making this thin stick of a body into
a Nelson column of Agony. They never try to amuse me. A reporter
came the other day and I was weak enough to grant him an interview, but
he did all the talking and I didn't get a word in. I gave him permission to
publish the interview as long as he kept all he said out of it. Generosity